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A Confolatory Epiftle from the Earl 
of S-------, to the Lord G-----, 1n 
Imitation of the twenty fourth 
Ode of the firft Book of Horace, 
occafion'd by the Death of Lady 
Mary, the Famous Rope-dancer- 





Ry? not, Illuffrious Bard, to own 
Thy Faft, thy Honourable Moan, 
For Fate’s fevere/t Blow : 

: The {pritely, fair Marinda’s gone, 

a Weep, flosri/h in thy Woe. 


i Enlarge for her thy well-known Lyre, 
4 Lament whom late thou didjt admire, 
A Voice like thine ws fi : 

Sure her unequal’d Charms require 


Thy at chlefs, MOVING Wit. 
In Sleep Eternal clos'd fhe lies ; 


Ah! mult no more the fair one Rife 
To ble{s our longing Sight, 
Whofe Feet were congw'ring as her Eyes, 


Whi h doubly gave Delight ¢ 


How foon thofe melting Pow'rs expire, 

That in cold States-men kindied Fire ? 
For which evn Sen---s burnd ; 

In Crowds they throng’d with fierce Defire, 
And pleas'd, but flow, return'd, 


Where can be found another She, 

So fram’d for Foy, fo good to thee ! 
That Wonder of ker Kind! 

Believe me, Freind, tis rare to fee 
Beauty and . dercy jon ‘d. 


Many a true Chriftian mourns her Fall, 

And thon, Ob! G------, more than all: 
Bur Pious Grie! 1s Vain, 

Blef]. NOs thus lent, the Go ts recal, 
Jind gradge to truft azain. 

What if with more than Thracian Art, 

7 bY trembling Fingers play their part, 
Tihire’s yet no room for Hcpe, 

No more lhe Breathes to Charm thy Heart, 
Nor ‘| ouch the fait. lefs Rope. 


alt is the Barthen of Diffrefs 
71.1 does thy loaden Soul oppress 
AS gt Patten e. and a Lj tle 
So fi re. fo mila, th y \bron 4 5 redrefs, 


a ‘ t 
ae 4 s° 7 in 4 ~ =| - if LS 
mM hes { Live weir a Oye [Oo Li t. 


~~ 


On Margaretta. By the Same. 
7 Here e’er the Tufcan {preads her vocal Clarms, 
«Our Eyes defend our Ears from foothing 
Harms ; 
Her Steps deliver, whom her Strains enflave, 
She trils to Conquer, and [he treads to Suve. 
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By Sir Charles Sidley. Written Ex- 


tempore. 


HE Noble Man, 3 hy he’s él thing 
That's next in Honour to the King ; 
But if his Lord{hip’s Knave or Fool, 
At belt be's but a Noble Tool, 
Either to work with, or be wrought on 
. , 
As odd a thing as can be thought on : 


What fignifies an empty Word, . 
His Grace, his Highnefs, or my Lard, . 
Saving your Prefence, not a 1 -----d, p' 


‘Tis Virtue ftamps his Charatler, 


And adds a Lufre to his Star. 





Written by Mr. Ocway, under Mrs. 
BL" Picture. Done by Sir God- 
frey Kneller. 


Am that Famous Ske, whofe moving Arts 
Give Life to Poetry, to Poets Fame: 
I Charm Spettators Eyes, and (hain their Hearts, 
Till their Applaufe and Love are but the fume. 
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cor gene “iii. 


To the Duke of Marlborough, on the 
Trophies fet up in Wefiminfter-Hall. 


Fok other Princes, let the Ably be ; frat Lor wo 


Wefltmin({ter-Hall’s 4 AZonument for thee. 
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The Weafel and the Bat. 


A™* by difmal Chance one Day, 
Into a Weafel’s Clutches fell . 
So alrighted he began to Pray, 

That fhe would ufe her Pris'ner well. 

TheWefel cry'd, lt cannot be, 
There's mortal War ‘tmixt you and me; 
All Birds are Prize, and thoal find 
Art Wing'd, and of the Feather’d Kind. 
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faker Lam no Bird ar all, 
But a poor Moufe, 4 harmle{s Creature, 
And Madam Weajel’s Friend by Nature ; 
Nay, ays the Lady, 1s it fof 
Why, then I think, Sir, you may £0. 
And thus the Bat his Freedom got, 
Bur quickly after ‘twas bis Lot, 
By another Weafel to be caught, 
MN ko (wore by upiter that fhe 
tasto all Mice an Enemy, 
And was refolv'd to {pare not one ; 
Tie Bar [till making pitecus Moan, 
(ry'd out, O fave my Life, for d 
Am natrally a Bird, and fy ; 
SAYS Madam, if the Cafe is this, 
Youre fale, L took you for a Mone : 
And fo afecond time it feemd, 
d be a FAs bis Liberty redeem d. 
| Vloral. 
Methinks this Fable plainly fhews 
The Trimmer 1s the fafelt Man ; 
Whoever Conquer, Friends or Foes, | 
He faves his own, and keeps his Stand. 
If Wooden Shoes be England's Fate, 
In Wooden Shoes, why he'll grow Great ; 
Ory, if he’s doom'd to Presbytry, 
ior Common-wealths-man, who but he? 
In Church and State it 1s all one, 
He'll (till adore the rifting Sun: 
He fees that the beft Policy 
S Occasional Conformity, 
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A Parallel. 
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Love and War. 


1Ow Love and War, the felf-fame Art are grown, 

| Men tate a Mijtre's as they take a Town, 
Fir)? then conjuler e're you break your Ground, 
How ong {be is, Low many Thon|and----Pound : 
Then (orn your Lines of Circ. and Convallation, 
Open your Trenches, and declare your Pajfion: 
\/ake your Approaches to your wifh’t for Spoufe, 
Pow b her with Osths, and batter her with Vons. 


Win “cerely Let all your Trains be laid, 
Aod wuidermine br with ker vn Aiting Maid. 
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Now carry on your warm Appr ches nigh’r, 

For you make all the Elements con{pire, 
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i. | Vaew wm ~vhelbe fee 
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Enter the lovely Fort you've bravely won, 
‘ 
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| uly Onn rer ( ry, alli n her none, 
Vo the Dukeot Marlborough, By Fobn 
Tre den } aH, bi U 5 


ile witha jleady and a skiltal Hand, (mand ; 
You oxide oir ( ouncils, and our Pow'rs com- 
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An|pici us Prince, what Praife can do you Richt, 
Or fet your Vortmes in their proper Ligit. x 

In Moartia’ Deeds, asthe fanvd Scipio Grear, 
Nio afumwmete in Aff airs of State 3 
clad ween from pallick Torls anbent and ‘ree, 
[ny m Break dwells peaceful Harmony; 
Bech tingle bx ellen e 3 j i) cenmiers there, : 
by 04 GN OC) Here’; ( hparaéter. 

; Nall Ww (tor Aa 12S Midy err ) pojleft 
by undichls I ‘ 4. is, vor ri mg bborth juppreft 
dt you brea pertn, ike toe Suns radiant Light, , 
irom lhA! Ect} mOTe | lendid and Ore bright, 
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London, Printed: And Sold by 3, Bragg, at the Blue Ball in Ayemar) 


Bar England’s Genins, emislons of her own, 


7) Gunton Riddle. 
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erv’d the Triumphs for a Native Son. 
~ Honour of the Brittuh Name retriev d, 
Holland prorefted, Germany 7eliev'd : 
Valt Armies of infulting Gauls fubda'd ; 
uiet at Home, and Halcyon Days renew d, 
Thefe are the happy Labours you explore, 
We blefs your Conduth, and xe hope for more. 


Orr 





A? two Days Old good Latin J fpeat, 
Tho for it] ne'er went toSchol; 

Aims I have four, which come out at my Back, 
And in Yallow I'm dreft like a Fool : 

All Men me feck, tho’ few can me get, — 
When caught, I'm confin'd like a Fifh in a Net, 
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A Song. By 7. Hu----n, Efq; 


I. 
Lately vow'd, Lut ’twas in haf, 
That I no more wow d Court 
The Fiys, which feem when they are pujt, 
As dull as they are fhort. 
| il. 
] oft, to hate my Mijtrefs, fwear, 
But {oon my Weak nes find ; 
1 make my Oaths when [he’s fevere, 
And break em when [he’s kind. 





Advertifements. 


4 There is prepared for the Entertainment of 
the Publick, a Confort of Mufick, Vocal and In- 
{trumental, in Praife of the Succefs of her Mayje- 
fiy’s Forces the lait Campaign. The Words fet to 
Mufick by Mr. Jeremiah Clark and Mr. William 
Crofts, Organifts to the Chappel Koyal, and per-~ 
formed by the beit Veices and Hands now in Eng- 
land. Notice will be given of the time in the 
News Papers on Tuefday next, and Tickets will be 
then ready to be delivered by Mr. @/avk and Mr. 
Crofts, and alfo by Mr. Playford, at his Shop in 
the Temple Change, Fleet-ftreet. 

*1* An excellent Collection of Vocal and In- 
{trumental Mufick, the Remains of a Gentleman 
lately Deceafed, to be fold at Mr. Playford’s Shop 
in the Temple Change, Fleet-flreet, at reafonable 
Rates, the loweft Price being written upon ’em, 

*1* The firft, fecond, and third Volumes of 
Pills to purge Melancholly, being a Collection of the 
choiceft old and new Songs and Rallads, #:ted to 
all Humours ; with the Mufick for Voice or In- 
{trument. Printed for H. Playford, and fold at 
his Shop in the Temple Change, Fleet-ffreet, and 
at al Pooktellers and Mufick Shops in London and 
Wefiminfter. Price of the three bound 95. being 
the Set compleat. Atthefame places, and at B, 
Brage’s, the Publifher, may be had Apolls’s Feaft, 
Or, Wir’s Entertainment. Price bound 1s. 6d. 

*L* The Publick having given fuch Eneourage- 
ment to the Undertakers, that Copies of Verfes are 
fent in fafter than they can be inferted; thofe Gen- 
tlemen who do not fee their Verfes in this Paper, are 
ey come in their turn, 
(which the Undertaters mull obferve for the future) 
and they will then faithfully infert whatever is fent 
fo them, which m. y promote their Defirn of Divert- 
ing the Publick ; and all Gentlemen, Ladies, or 0- 
thers, who have favoured them with their Afiftance, 
are defived to continue it, and thofe who have not, 


to contribute t 


to it, as they approve of their Under- 
taking. 
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